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	Better Than Elysium

**(A/N) Hello, everyone! This is (obviously) a new story. I'm sorry if it's not great, and I'd really appreciate if you could review and tell me what you think. It's easy, you know! Just press that review button down there, people! Constructive criticism is greatly appreciated, like I said, it may not be the best.**

**Disclaimer: I don't own PJO or HoO.**

"Annabeth!" My voice was shaking. As she lay there, barely moving, her gray eyes fluttered open. The eyes I'd found wise, intimidating, and slightly frightening had lost their brilliant light, turning into dull, plain, empty eyeballs. That was the one thing that caused me the most pain - the eyes that had remained the same through everything, not broken once, _ever_, not even in Tartarus, were blank and empty now.

"Perseus Jackson," she whispered. "Leave me, I'm only saying it once. I'm dead already." She lifted her head to look at me, and for a moment I caught a glimpse of the old gleam, but it was gone within a second. I had to be strong, for Annabeth.

I felt a big, wet tear sliding down my cheek. So much for being strong. I tried to make the tear evaporate, but my powers wouldn't work. My heart felt like it was being slowly, painfully cut up with a knife. "No, Wise Girl, I can't. I'll never leave you, I swear. _Never_."

Annabeth's gaze became more focused, retrieving some of its old gleam yet again. This time, it stayed. "I love you, Seaweed Brain." She looked at me for a moment. "We'll always be together. I swear on the Styx, we'll never separate. Not in life, not in death. " She sniffled just a tiny bit, not wanting to let on her sadness. "I love you," she repeated.

"I love you too, Wise Girl." Another tear followed the first, then another, and soon they were flowing freely down my face. I, Percy Jackson, the savior of Olympus, was crying.

Annabeth looked exhausted. "See you in Elysium, Seaweed Brain." She managed to smile at me before her eyes became glassy, and her breathing ceased.

I got up, my knees shaking. _Annabeth. Annabeth is gone. _I had expected tears, sadness, but inside I just felt hollow, like a vital part of me had been removed, a part that I couldn't function without.

_See you in Elysium_, Annabeth had said.

Shuddering, I climbed up, up onto the looming pile of rocks known as Zeus's Fist. I knew what I had to do.

My hand shook as I picked up the knife of the invader who'd ended Annabeth's life. I stabbed myself in the heart.

Everything was humming - a soft, steady sound. The blackness that had greeted me upon entering death was fading, replaced by..._Hades? Oh, just his face imprinted on a wall. Totally not creepy._

"Sup?" someone said. I whirled around, startled, then recognized the voice.

"Oh. Hey, Nico." My attempt at hiding my disappointment was unsuccessful, but I don't think Nico noticed.

"Come on, we're escorting you to Elysium. Poseidon's orders." He smiled at me. "Annabeth's waiting for you."

My chest felt warm. Annabeth, my Wise Girl. Annabeth Chase.

Nico snapped his fingers, and my body melted. When I could see straight again, I muttered, "Dude. By _escort_, I thought you meant _walk_." Then, I looked around. It certainly _was_ Elysium.

The pale boy grinned. "New trick I learned from Dad. Now, go find Annabeth, dude."

I complied happily. It didn't take me long to find my Wise Girl. When I saw her, I almost squeezed her to death - well, actually, she's already dead, so…

She turned, blonde hair almost slapping me in the face. "SEAWEED BRAIN!" she screamed at the top of her lungs. Wow, so not like Annabeth...I must be _seriously _awesome.

"Wise Girl!" I said, almost as loudly. I guess we are together forever, I thought. In life, in death. And in heaven.

And then, our lips connected, and I felt like I was melting. It was the best kiss we'd ever shared.

I mean, sure, Elysium was great, but that single kiss was a million times better.

**So, what did ya think? Please review! **

**Good day, folks!**

**~BabyPandaBear**


End file.
